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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that scarcely felt or seen.—Lany Moyracve. 


‘* Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones, ) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits, 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.’”—Croxer’s New Wuic Guipe. 
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The above is an extremely severe blow, powerfully directed 
against both the Bishops and the Whigs, towards whom Sey- 
mour seems to entertain a patriotic contempt, at once deep 
rooted and laudable. ‘The Dissenters have long been made 
the Butt of the precious church cormerants, and they have 
frequently tapped it to procure the draughts of lucre which 
they have so long quaffed in undisturbed luxury. 

The caricature above is extremely emblematic of the state 
of the case with respect to the property of the Dissenters which 
has been made to flow copiously forth, for the benefit of the 
Bishops, who have as it were, potted it off in large quanti- 
ties. or to use a slang expression of the Bishop of Exeter, 
made a pint of securing it. Certainly Seymour must have had 
the Right Reverend Father in God in his eye when he made 
VoL: Uf. 
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MAY 3, 1834. 


the above sketch, for Fd/-pots is indeed an apt person for the 
proceedings, which his pencil has this week been employed to 
delineate and to satirise. This system, however, will we trust, 
soon come to an end, and if it should die away, the perpetrators 
of it may be said to come to their dier (beer), so that the 
above caricature is prophetic as well as powerful. That they 
have long been ailing (aleing ) is quite obvious, and therefore 
their speedy demise may be regarded as positive. 

The graphic effort of our artist is this week even more redo- 
lent than usual of sarcasm, and if possible more pregnant with 
meaning and purpose than some of his preceding efforts. 

It is a fierce and most palpable dig at the projected Church 
Reform Humbug of the Ministers, which is upon the old Whig 
plan of taking out of one pocket to put into another, or restoring 
a stolen article with the right hand, while they use the left in 
picking a pocket. 

Such will be their precious measure for Reform, for while 
they affect to sacrifice the church rate, they force the money 
out at the bung-hole of the land tax. 

This description, however, is superfluous. The figure of 
Althorp is superb, and Brougham, the brilliant luminary em- 
ployed to show a light, is hit off with precision and ac- 
curacy. 


INTERPRETER. 





Heroics among the Tailors. 

There has latterly been a display of heroism on the part of 
the journeyman tailors, which has called forth from the masters 
a display of valour which well shows the maxim, that “ nine 
tailors make one man,” into disrespect for the future. The 
spouting has of course been of the very highest class on both 
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sides, and streams of courageous eloquence have bubbled from | 
Up starts a hero 


the Vesuvian mouths of the inflamed tailors. 
of the sheers in one quarter pledging himself to stand to the 
old prices with his latest shilling, and his latest breath ; while 
another knight of the thimble echoes the glorious sentiments. 

The following extract from the report speaks loudly in favour 
of the spirits of the tailors, 

The Chairman then invited any gentleman who might have any 
remarks to offer upon the re solution then to do it. 

A Gentleman in the body of the meeting then rose, and said he had 
been sent for that morning by several noblemen and gentlemen, who 
isked him what course the masters meant to pursue. His answer was 
that they were firm as a rock, and were determined, with the assistance 
ofthe public, to win, (Immense cheering). 

How splendid is the declaration ‘ Determined (with the 
assistance Of the public) to win!’ Is not this enough to dart 
terror into the souls of a thousand dungs, or shake the stoutest 
flint that ever cut out coat or flourished needle. The threat is 
almost as bold and desperate as that of the boy who threatened 


to give another a most merciless licking, with the assistance of 


the rest of his schoolfellows. 


‘Who shall not fight when tailors 


x) 


disagree. 
It is, indeed, an awful extension of civil discord when the 

manufacturers of clothes assume the lowering aspect of warriors. 

How it will terminate no one dares venture to suggest, for 


‘*When snip meets snip then is the tug of war,” 


An useful member. 
Lord Mulgrave was in the House of Lords last night, looking ex- 
tremely well, and receiving the warm congratulations of his friends.— 


Nu 


However gratifying it may be to the nation at large, and to 
Lady Mulgrave in particular, to hear of the rude state of 
health which his Lordship at present enjoys, we think the fact 
rather an unimportant commencement to the leader of a news- 
paper. It may be pleasing to know that Mulgrave is pretty 
well in health, and it may also be a matter of great interest to 
the world to be told that his noble pulse was at 84, his diges- 
tion good, aud his appetite excellent. But we complain of the 
embodying such facts in a newspaper leader, wherein we are 
accustomed to look for the discussion of points rather more 
important than Mulgrave’s freedom from malady. We cannot 
help being struck with the vast utility he seems to be of in the 
deliberative assembly of which he is a member. ‘* Hle was 
present in the House of Lords.” How attentive to the people's 
interests. At his post in the house of course becomes a national 
question, why ‘‘ he was looking extremely well.” Now, how- 
ever difficult it may be for Lord Mulgrave to be well looking, 
we think the achievement might as well be accomplished in a 
drawing room, as in one of the Houses of Parliament. It seems 
to have been something quite out of Mulgrave’s line, for the 
congratulations of his friends would not have been bestowed 
thus publicly on a mere mutter of ordinary occurrence. Are 
his good looks so unusual that they constitute an event for a 
hewspaper ! 


AN ANECDOTE OF ELDON. 


Every body knows that Eldon’s mind is of that delightfully 
matter of fact quality, that he has net the slightest idea of any 
thing beyond the bounds of a writ, nor can he even contemplate 
ph raseology, abounding in one atom of fane y more than is to be 
found in the stern, unflinching style of a plea or an affidavit. 
In his younger days he was addicted much to the study of legal 
forms. and was known to pore for several hours over an old 
count of an indictment, which he picked up on a dung heap at 
i stable door in the ueighbourhood of Newgate. This fasci- 


iting propensity was the origin of that superb and scrupulous 
adherence to legal technicalities, which has been the 


distin- 
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guishing mark of his illustrious life up to the present period. 
He frequently turned Shakspeare into legal phrases, and 
Othello’s address to the senate was thus tortured by the youth- 
ful plodder into the form of an indenture. We give the docu- 
ment as a rare specimen of the triumph of law over poetry. 

‘* To all to whom these presents may come. This indenture, 
bearing date the blank day of blank, between Othello, Moor of 
Venice, gentleman, of the one part, Signor Brabantio, gentle- 
man, also of Venice, of the second part, and the Senate, also of 
Venice, of the third part, suzewerTn that he, the said Othello. 
did take away Desdemona, daughter of the said Brabantio, and 
that the said Othello did marry the said daughter of the said 
Brabantio. And whereas also he, the said Othello maketh 
oath and saith, that he the said Brabantio did love him the 
said Othello, and did, from time to time, invite the said 
Othello, to wit, in Venice, as hereinbefore specifie rd, and 
whereas also, he the said Br sbantto did, from time to time, put 
queries to the said Othello respecting the life and 
adventures, chances, accidents, hair-breadth "scapes, captures, 
slavery (with the equity of redemption), travels and divers 
other fortuities that did happen previously to him the = said 
Othello, and that he the said Othello did run over the said 
accidents as aforesaid. And whereas Desdemona, daughter of 
the said Brabantio, and now also wife of the said Othello, did 
from time to time, and at all times, to wit, in Venice as afore- 
said, seriously incline to listen to the said hereinbefore-men- 
tioned recital of the said acc ilents, chances, hair-breadth ’capes, 
captures, slavery (with the equity of redemption), travels and 
divers other fortuities that to the said Othello had personally 
happened, as has been above set forth in this present indenture: 
and whereas also, he, the said Othello, did frequently succeed 
in drawing from th ie eyes of the said Desdemona sundry tears, 
to wit, divers drops of salt water, besides several sighs. to wit, 
peculiar drawing in of the breath, upon which the said Othello 
without Jet, suit or hindrance did file a declaration, and no 
demurrer being entered, for or on the part of the said Desde- 
mona, he, the said Othello, did obtain a verdict accordingly. 
And whereas also, it was understood and agreed upon between 
him the said Othello of the one part, and her the said Desde- 
mona of the second part, that they the said parties should 
mutually enter into a contract or agreement of 


divers 


marriage, in 
consideration of the dangers that had been passed by him the 
said Othello as hereinbefore recited, and the pity bestowed by 
the aforesaid Desdemona upon the recital herein specified. And 
the said Othello throws himself upon the senate aforesaid, 
and hopes confidently for a favourable issue. Provided always, 
that the said Desdemona shall confirm all the depositions of 
the said Othello in the suit aforesaid. And Othello will ever 
pray, &c.”’ 


—o 


ENGLISH MELODIES, No. 48. 


The great popularity of the song of “ ‘Phe Old English 
Gentleman,” fully warrants the composition of a poetic tribute 
to a more illustrious character , namely, “The Most Finished 
Gentleman of Europe,” a title assigned to the late King, though 
for what reason, and on account of what accomplishments, the 
bard has best explained in the following pointed parody. If to 
be a street-brawler in youth, an adulterer in age, and a mere 
sensualist at all times, constitute the acquirements of the most 


finished gentleman, the sooner such a gentleman is indeed 


finished the better must it be for society. 


Most FINISHED GENTLEMAN. 


I'll sing you a certain song, made by a certain pate, 

Of a certain finished gentleman, the head of Church and State, 
And who kept up certain pranks at a most infernal rate, 

Who nightly ree?’d away to bed in a filthy drunken state ; 
most finished gentleman, all of King George’s times 


THE 


Like the 
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The watchhouse as a lodging often served this Prince of Beaux, 
For the constable and all the good old charlies were his foes ; 
Whom with awful whacks he often used to knock from off their toes, 
And many watchmen he’d been known to give a bloody nose ; 
Like the most finished gentlemen, all of King George’s time. 


When he got old, as I am told, be did not mend at all, 

And though threescore his years, he still was ready for a brawl, 

And still licentiousness went on as erst within his hall, 

For though he rank’d among the great, his mind was with the small ; 
This most finish’d gentleman, all of King George’s time, 


But even Kings, like other things, must some day say good bye, 

And uow his waning strength proclaimed the gentleman must die, 

He laid him down and gave up life with many a piteous cry, 

And sycophants stood round in tears, but that was all their eye ; 
For the most finish’d gentlemen, all of King George’s time. 


And then they took him to the grave withshow and vain parade, 
With mourners playing parts, as if they were at masquerade ; 
Had he been less extravagant his debts might have been paid, 
But as it is the’re not, w hich is so much the worse for trade ; 
Oh! the most finish’d gentleman, all of King George’s time. 


rman EERE 


GLOUCESTERIANA, No. 74. 


Gloucester has lately been endeavouring to act up to his cha- 
racter of Chancellor of Cambridge University, and has been 
examining all the baked tatur boys he has met casually in the 
streets, on the important subject of orthography. He has also 
been getting - his arithmetic, and the product of one times 
ove has for the last fortnight bothered his classical pericranium, 
But his grandest triumph. has been the research he has made 
into the origin of the old peerage, and he has come to a 
resolution that the pers of Westminster Bridge are the oldest 
now in existence. He, however, wonders they never speak i 
Parliament, but presumes it is that they are afraid to set them- 
selves in opposition to public opinion, and he indeed finds from 
a newspaper of about a year back, that they have been giving 
way latterly. He has also traced the whole of the peerage to 
Heury the Kighth, “for,” says he forcibly on his slate, ‘ the 
old Harr ys’s-stock must be the origin of the old Harri-stock- 
racy.” Wiggins has added the representation of a hecatomb to 
this sentence as a sacrifice to the genius displayed in it.. 
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BREVITIBS. 





‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare, 


A New Fashion. 

Owing to the strike of the tailors, the masters have requested 
noblemen and gentlemen to withhold their orders. In this case 
seedy clothes must become fashionable, so that Horace 'wiss 
will of course become the ve ry pink of cleganee., 


A Tax on Mi.P.'s 


Althorp pretends he is friendly to the repeal of the house 
tax—but one house at least will be taxed sv long as he cou- 
tinues to speak in Parliament. 


Wo Subject for Levity. 
His Majesty has commenced holding his levees. We wish 
his Ministers would discoutinue their constant levies on the 
pocket of the community. 


Pattens and Clogs. 


‘I think,” said Tom Duncombe, who is a thick-and-thin 
adherent of the Whigs, “I think that the present Ministry is 
quite a pattern.” <“ What,” elegantly asked Cobbett who was 
standing near. Quite a pattern,” mildly responded Duncombe. 
‘A patten, you puppy,” was the rude rejoinder, ‘It’s no 
patten, though not very unlike one, for it’s a regular clog. 


Profitable Mimicry. 
Though no one would praise another for imitating the 
Ministers, he would do a service to the community who could 
succeed in taking them off. 


——— oo — — a at sates = 


Advice “on Change.” 

The following occurred in the other day between two 
friends. ‘Can you change a sovereign,” ‘‘ No,” was the 
reply, “ but I can tell you where you most likely will find it.” 
“ Where!” “ An old French A4be at the West end; who has 
changed more sovereigns than any many living.” — Talleyrand. 

Who was one of two French Abbe’s in 1793-4, that drank 
some wine along with a Swiss broker aud a Scotchman in Bell- 
alley, and a few days after was obliged to comply with the 
alien act, the said parties procuring the needful to help him 
across the Atlantic.— Talleyrand. 

Who has given his master a month’s warning '—Talleyrand., 

What citizen in Paris has received notice to guit?—-Poor 


Louis Philippe. 


—_ — - 


THE FIG ARO | CORRESPONDENCE. 
The following letter is like all the others from the same able 
hand replete with genuine fucetia. 
Bow-street. 
Sir,—As you have been pleased to set me forth to the world 
as a wit of the earliest liquid, or to speak more plainly of the 


first water, I think it right to kee p up my character by 


forwarding an occasional budget of wit, for your most enter- 
taining periodical, 

In order to do this, I lie awake frequently for many hours 
endeavouring to conjure up the shade of some departed joke, 
and it was in oue of those waking visions, that the spectre of the 
immortal Joseph inspired me with the following ebullition of 
sparkling comicality. 

You are, perhaps, aware Sir, that Mr. Broad the much 
respected stage-manager of the Victoria Theatre, has in speak- 
ing, something of a foreigu accent, and remembering this fact 
I began to think a joke was practicable upon the subject. In 

vain did I toss myself in my bed for hours, in the hope of find- 
ing where the joke might be, when I bethought me of the ex pe- 
dis nt of an incantation, and I lit a fire in an old tea-eup to 
commence the awful process. I had not proceeded however, 
very far in the mystic ceremony, when the joke flitted across 
my distempered brain with the electric force of a glass of gin 
over the fuddled cerebellum of a tap-room visitant. ‘* Why has 
the stage-manager at the Victoria a foreign accent 2?” was the 
question, ** Because he has been so long a-Broad was the 
ready response of my aroused genius, 

fam, Sir, Yours, (exhausted with the effort,) 
TURNOUR., 
To the Editor of “ Figaro in London,’ 


THEATRICALS. 


A new drama was brought out at Dru ry Lane on Tuesd: av, 
enlled Secret Service, being trom the prolitie pen of Planch: 
the translator in general for the two patent establishments, 
The piece is decidedly good, but that is not Plancheé’s merit, 
and we only regret the total absence of any thing like genias, 
that the new productions have this season manifested, at both 
the patent establishments, Instead of attributing merit to the 
machines who turn French pieces into English ones, we ought 
to worship at the shrine of Chambaud, for to the immorta! 
dictionary of that illustrious lexicographer, is owing all the 
fame that has been reaped by that dreary race of translators, 
who go by the name of dramatists. There are not, in faet, six 
original dramatic authors in all England, and we hate the 


crew who vamp up antique rubbish from old sources, vr plunder 
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the continent to obtain atemporary reputation from that most 
indiscriminating of beasts, a British public. There is no more 

merit in any translation than there would be in a person 
repeating a passage from a book, and a child who has learned 
to recite by rote a passage of Shakspeare, might as soon be 
compared with the bard of Avon, as a translator desire to 
take the name of adramatist. ‘There are some clever men 
who occasionally translate, but the occupation is one by 
which they are degraded ; original mediocrity is respectable, 
but borrowed excellence is contemptible. One would ac- 
knowledge a respectable mechanic in the streets, but would 
shrink with sincere disdain from a shop-boy in the stolen 
apparel of a nobleman, Planche and others are the plunderers, 
the paltry pilferers from France, while Bunn makes Drury 
Lane and Covent Garden the fence for the stolen articles. The 
velvet breeched lessee, is in fact, the key Solomons of the 
drama, he takes in any thing at his houses, however glaring the 
robbery : and harbours there the very lowest and most degraded 
of dramatic pickpockets. John Bull is so perfect an idiot, 
that he will never have the sense to discriminate between real 
and borrowed talent, so that any man would after all be a fool 
for his pains were he to endeavour to propitiate the thick- 
headed beast by exerting originality, when a literary larceny 
is received with equal, if not with superior favour. Their 
blessed Majesties have been gadding about to the play, and 
have been selecting entertainments about as entertaining as a 
tete a tete between themselves, and just about as ancient as our 
enlightened monarch himself (God bless him!) They positively 
selected a comedy at Drury Lane, and an opera at Covent 
Garden, which have both been as thoroughly worn out as any 
two pieces on the stage, as if good souls they were resolved that 
those who came to the theatre with the enlightened intention 
of playing at stare cap with royalty should have the advantage 
of yawning at their sovereigns through the whole night without 
the smallest chance of relief from the performances. We un- 
derstand they saw no wit in The School for Scandal, but 
thouglit Harley’ s grimacing the finest thing ever known since 
the speeches of Lord Londonderry against the Reform Bill. 
The Duenna the king delicately denounced as “* d—d dismal,” 
but he added with a naval oath, that ‘“ Liston was the very 
prince of wit, and the soul of merriment.” Of course his Ma- 
jesty was quite right, for who so fit to judge of every thing, and 
of course his opinion must be taken on points of buffoonery. 
‘The following conversation took place as Bunn walked back- 
wards with two rushlights in his hand to escort the royal couple 
from the box to their vehicle. 

The King.—Bunn, you blackguard, who wrote that Netgh- 
hour's Wife? 

Bunn.—I did, so please your Majesty. 

The King.—But you did not so please my Majesty (giving or 
him a gentle pe rsuader in the stomach with his royal toe ). 

Bunn.—Does not your Majesty like the piece ¢ 

The King.—No! no' it’s poor—very poor! You told me 
it was good. It was wretched, Bunn, very ; wasn’t it my love? 

Adelaide.—gad! it was very bad, 

The lessee on this came to a conclusion that the Jess he had 
to do with authorship, the better, and the King, thinking the 
joke some atonement for Bunn’s error gave him an ewtra six- 
pence for himself, observing that Captain Polhill need not be 
informed of the douceur of Majesty. 

The Frolics of the Fairies has nightly filled the Victoria, 
where, on W eduesday last, a young F ady aged fourteen appeared 
as Juliet. The detdieols was recommended some time ago to 
the Fitzroy management, and indeed she had rehearsed there 
the part of Titania in the Easter piece, but circumstances 





damn much rubbish. 
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rendered it subsequently advisable to cancel the engagement. 
There is decidedly talent about her, but as we go to press 
before she appears, we cannot notice her until the number 
forthcoming. We have been so much in the habit of seeing 
Juliets of forty, that one of fourteen will be at least a novelty. 
Abbot, preferring the part of Mercutio on the occasion, substi- 
tuted a female Romeo, in the person of Miss P. Horton, but 
how she got through the part will be matter for next week’s 
Figaro. From the exhibition, altogether, we expect to derive 
as much amusement for our readers as was given to the audience. 

It was in contemplation to produce The Revolt of the Work- 
house at the Victoria, but the idea is now abandoned, and the 
piece is to be got up in grand style at. the Pavilion for the 
benefit of Mr. Burton, an extremely clever low comedian. We 
should imagine the East enders’ would receive this burlesque 
with almost as much avidity as the more refined audiences 
from the West have manifested in flocking to witness it. 

The Fitzroy has been holding back its novelties to give full 
run to its very successful stock pieces, but on Monday next, 
1934, or One Hundred Years hence, which has been the talk 
of the playgoing public for the last fortnight, will be produced 
on a startling scale of eccentricity. The difficulty of the sub- 
ject is immense, and it is therefore a matter of sume curiosity. 
The costume and scenery are of a most peculiar kind, and of 
themselves sufficient to attract the public to the establishment. 
We were sorry to observe that Mrs. Brindall was too unwell 
all last week to play the little part of Mrs. Crincum in The 
Wandering Minstrel, which has been revived for a week, and 
has nightly gone off with even more than usual eclat. ‘Mrs. 
Young kindly undertook Mrs. Brindall’s part at short notice, 
a change which seemed to give perfect satisfaction to the 
audience. Her indisposition also gave an opportunity to 
Mitchell of taking her part in The Revolt, which is much more 
effective in the hands of a low comedian, than it could be 
rendered by the cleverest of actresses. It was written for a 
male performer, and is of course now in the hands of its proper 
representative. Oxberry is really a Siamese Twin of genius, 
for both as actor and author, he is perpetually flaring up in 
public estimation. He last week produced at the Fitzroy a 
piece called The Female Volunteer, in which the tremendous 
strength of the low comic company at this house is brought 

vigorously into play, through the medium of some very effective 
situations and clever di: logue. Miss Chaplin played the female 
volunteer with great animation, and made of the part all that 
could possibly be done for it. 

Astley’s is going to the dati as bene as iain 
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NOW READY, PRICE ONE SHILLING, 
The Revolt of the Workhouse, 
By G. A. a’Beckett. Also just published, price one shiiling 
THE SON OF THE SUN, 
or, The Fate of Pha’ton, 
By the author of the Revolt of the Workhouse. Also just published, price one shilling, 
THE KING INCOG., 


By the author of The Son of the Sun, &c. And also is now ready, price one shilling, 
the celebrated farce already played upwards of SIXTY SUCCESSIVE NIGH rs ealled 
THE WANDERING MINSTREL, 

BY HENRY MAYHEW. 

These pieces are all now performing at the various provincial Theatres, and are pnb. 
lished by James eee i4, Henrietta Street, Covent Garden, agent to the Dramatic 

Authors’ Society 

They are all comprised in Miller’s Edition of the Modern Acting Drama, and may 
be had by order of any Bookseller. 


BEST BEAVER HATS, TWENTY-ONE SHILLINGS. 
V ANUFACTURED of the most choice materials, approved 
4 shapes; durable, light, elastic, and waterproof. 

ROBERT FRANKS & Co 


140 REGENT STRERT, 
62, REDCROSS STREET. 


Rolis Buildings, Fetrer Lane. 


PATERNOSTER RO VY 


